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cellent conceired Comedy, 


of Sir luhn Falſtaffe, and the 
merry VVines of VVindſor. 
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Pleaſant conceited Come- 


die of Sir Joun FaiLSTaArss, 
and the merry wines of VVmidlor. 


Enter Iuftice Shallow, Sir Hugh, Mazter Page, 


and Slender. 
Hal. Neretalke to me, Ile make aſtar-chamber 
matter of it. 
The Councell (ſhall knowit. 


Page.Nay good M,Shallow be perſwaded by me. 


Slen.Nay ſurely my Vackle ſhall not put it vp ſo. 
Sir Hugh,\Will you not heare reaſons, M.Slender * 


' You ſhould heare reaſons. 


Shal. Though he be a Knight, he ſhall not thinke to 
catry it ſo away. 
Maſter Page | will not be wronged.For you 
Sir,l loue you,and for my coultn, 
He comes to looke vpon your daughter. . 
Pag.And heercs my hand,and if my daughter 
Like him fo well as I,wee'l quickly haue't a match ; 
In the meane time let me cntreate you to ſoiourne 
Heere a while : and on my life 
Ile vndercake to make youtriends. 


Sir Hugh.l pray you itbe ſo, _ 


eApleaſant (omedy, of 
The matteris putto arbitarments. 
The firſt man is Maſter Page,videlicet Maſtcr Page. . 
Theſecond is my ſelfe,videlicet my felfc. 

The third and laſt man,is mine hoſt of the Garter, 


Enter Sir Dobn Falſtaffe, Piſtol, Bar- 
dolffe, and Nym. 


Heereis fir phy himſelfc now, looke you. 
Fal.Now M.Shallew, you'l complaine of me to the 
Councell,I heare. MT. 
Shal. Sir Tohn,{ir Tohn,you have hurt my Keeper, 
Kild my dogs,ftolne my Deere. 
Fal.But not kiſſed your keepers daughter. 
Shal.Well,this ſhall be anſwered. 
_ Fal.lle anſwer it ſtrait. I hauc done all this, 
This is now anſwered. 
Shal.\We<ll.the Councell ſhall know it. 


Fal.Twere better for you twere knowne in counſell, 
You be laughr at. 


Sir Hugh.Good vrdes fir 10hn,good vrdes. 
Fal.Good vrdes,good Cabedge. 
Slender I brake your head, 


Whar matter haue you againſt me ? 


Slen., Thauemarterin my head againſt you and 
your cogging companions, Pr/#o//and Nym.They car- 
ried meto the Tauerne,and made me drunke, and af- 
terward pickt my pocket. 


Fat. What ſay you to this Pio4, did you picke 
Maſter Slexders purſe, Piitoll? 


Slen.I by this handkercher did he, Two faire ſhouel- 
i boord 
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the merry Wines of Windſor. 


boord ſhillings, beſide ſeuen groats in mill ſixpences. 


Fal.\What fay you to this, PiZfol/ ? | 
Pift. Sir Joby and Maſter minc,I combarte crauec 
Of this ſame laten bilbo.I do retort the lic 
Euen in thy gorge,thy gorge,thy gorge. 
Slex.By this light it was he then. 
Nym.Sir,my honor is not for many words, 
Bur if you run bace humors of me, 
I will ſay marry trap. And there's the humor of it. 
Fal.You heare theſe matters denide gentlemen, 
You heare it. 


Enter Miitreſſe Ford, Miſtreſſe Page,and her 
Daughter Anne, 


Pag.No more now, 
I thinke it be almoſt dinner time, 
For my wife is come to mcete vs. 

Fal.Miſtreſle Foord,l thinke your name is, 
If I miſtake nor. : 
Str Toby kiſſes ber. 

Atif. For. Your miſtake fir is nothing butin theMti- 

ſireſſe.But my husbands name is Foord (ir. 

Fal.l ſhall deſire your more acquaintance. 
The like of you, good Miſtris Page. 

Miſ. Page. ith all my heart fir /0þ7. 
Come husband, will you goe ? 
Dinner ſtaies for vs. 

Pa.With all my heart,come along Gentlemen. 

\ Exit all but Slender and Miſtreſſe Anne. 


A 3 AMe. 
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eA Meefent (Comedy, of 
Aznze. Now forſooth,why do you ſtay me 2? 
What would you with me? 

Slen. Nay, for my owne part, I would little or no- 
thing with you. Iloue you well, and my Vncklecan 
tell you how my living ſtands. And if you can loue 
me, why ſo. If nor, why then happy man bee his 
dole. | 

Anne.Y ou ſay well, Maſter Slepder. 

But firk you muſt give me leaue 
To be acquainted with your humor, 
And afterward to loue you if I can. 

Slen.Why by God theres never a man in Chriſten- 
dome can deſire more » VVhar, haue you Beares in 
your Towne,Miſtreſſe 4nne,your dogs barke ſo ? 

Anne. I cannottell Maſter Slender, I think there be. 

Slen. Ha, how ſay you ? I warrant y'are afcard of a 
Beare ler looſe,are you not ? 

Anne, \ es truſt me, 

. Slea.Now that's meate and drinke to me, 
Ilerun to a Beare,and take her by the muzzle, 
You neuer law the like. 

But indeed I cannot blame you, 
For they are waruellous rough things. 

Anne.\Willyou go ia to dinner,Maſter Sleyger ? 
The meate ſtayes for you. 

Slen.No faith,not 1, I thanke you, 

I cannot abide the ſmell of hot meate 
Nere ſince I broke my ſhin.lletell you how it came 
By my troth. A Fencer and I plaid three venies 
For a diſh of tewd pruines,and I with my ward 
Detcnding my head, he bicmy ſhin: yes Faith, 

Enter 


Wa — OS OO” ro 
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the merry Wines of Windſor, 


Emer Maiter Page. 


Page.Come,come Maſter Slender,dinner flaies for 
Ou, 
Sleg. bo eate no meate I thanke you. 
Paze.Y ou ſhall notchuſe, I ſay. 
Slen. [le follow you fir,pray leade the way. 
Nay by God Miſtris 4»ne,you ſhall go firſt, 
I haue more manners then ſo,l hope. 


Anne.\Well{ir,l will not be troubleſome. 
E xit 0178R&s. 


Enter Sir Huzh and Simple from dinner. 


Sir Hugh.Harke you Simple,pray you beare this let- 
ter to DoQtor Cay houſe,the French Door, He is 
twell vp along the ſtreete, and enquire of his houſe 
for one Miſtris Qwickly, his woman, or his try Nurſe, 
and deliuer this Letter to her, itis about M. Slender. 
Looke you, will you do it now ? 

Sim.l warrant you fir. 
Sir Hugh. Pray you do,I muſtnotbe abſent atthe. 
race. 
I will go make an end of my dinner, +. 
There is pepions and cheeſe behinde. 


' Exit omnes. 


Enter Sir Iohn Falſtaffes Hoſt of the Garter, Nym, Bar- 
dolfe, Pittoll,and the boy. 
Fal. Mine Hoſt of the Garter. 
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 eAl pleaſant (omeay, of 
Hoſt.\\har ſaies my bully Rooke ? 
Speake ſchollerly and wiſcly. 
Fal.Mine Hoſt, I muſt turne away ſome of my fol- 
lowers. 
Ho#7F.Diſcard bully, Hercules caſhire., 
Let thei wag,trot,tror. 
Fal. | fit at ten pound a weeke. 
Hoſt. Thou art an Emperor Ceſar, Pheſſer and Ke- 
_ ſar bully. | 
Ile entertaine Bardolfe. He ſhall tap,he ſhall draw. 
Said I well,bully Hector ? 
Fal.Do good mine Hoſt. 
Hoſt.l haue ſpoke. Let him follow. Bardolfe, 
Ler ime ſee thee froth, and lyme. 
I am at a word. Follow, follow. | 
| Exit Hoſt. 
Fal.Do Bardolfe,a Tapſter is a good trade, 
An old Cloake will make a new lerkin, 
A withered ſeruingman,a freſh Tapſter : 
Follow him Bardolfe. 
Bar. I will fir, [le warrant you Lle make a good ſhift 
ro live, 
| Exit Bardolfe. 
P:/.O baſe gongarian wight, wilt thouthe Spicket 
wecid ? | 
Nym.His minde is not heroick. And there's the hu- 
mor of ir, | 
Fal. Well my Laddecs, Iam almoſt out at the 
hecles, 
Piſ.\Vhy then let cybes enſue. 
Nym.] thanke thee for that humor, 
Fal. 


LS 


the merry Wines of Windſor. 
Faſtoffe Well,l am gladI am fo rid ofthis tinder 
OY. | 
His ſtcalch was too open, his filching was like 
An vnskilfull inger,he kept not time. 
won ge good humour is to ſteale at a minutes 
reſt. 
Pif. Tis ſo indeed ym, thou haſt hit it right. 
Falitaffe.\Nel,afore God I muſt cheate, I muſt co- 
nvcatch. 
VWhich of you knowes Foord of this Towne ? 
Pi/.Iken the wight,he is of ſubſtance good. 
Fal. Well my honeſt Lads, lle tell you whatT ar . 
about. 
P;. Two yards and more. 
F.u[.No gibes now Piito//; indeed I am two yards 
In tlic waſte, but now I am about no waſte : 


' Briefly,I an about thritr you rogues you, 


| do intcnd to make loue to Foords wite, 
| elpy entertainment in her. She carues, ſhe 
Diſcourſes, the giues the lyre'of inuiration, 
And cucry part to be conſtured rightly is,l am 
Sir 7obn Fal/taffes. 
Pi{. Hee hath fludied her well, out of honeſty into 
Engliſh. : 

Fai, Now the report goes, | 
She hath all the culc of her husbands purtc. 
Shehath Legions of Angels. 

Piſ. As many diuels attend her. 


Andto her boy lay]. 
Fal.Heeres a Letter to her. Heeres another to Mt- 


ſireſle Page, | 
B Who 


Toueto Page.lle poſes himwith Jallowes, 


eA pleaſant Comedy, of | 
Who euen now gaue me goodeyes too, examined 
my exteriors with ſuch a greedy intention, with the 
beames of her beauty, thar it ſeemed as (hee would a 
ſcorged me vp like a burning glaſſe, Heere is another 
Letter to her, ſhe bearesthe purſe too. T hey ſhall be 
Exchequers to me, andIle be cheaters to them both. 
They ſhall be my Eaſt and Weſt Indies, and Ile trade 
ro them both. Heere,beare thou this Leiter to Miſtris 
Foord, And thou this to Miſtreſſe page, Wee lthriue 
Lads,we will thriue. 
Prſt.ShallI fir Panderowes of Troy become ? 
And by my ſword weare flcele. 
Then Lucifer rake all. 
Nym.Here,take your humor Letter apaine, 
For my part, I will keepe the hauijor 
Of reputation. And theres the humor of it. 
Fal.Heere ſirra,beare metheſe Letters titely, 
Sailelike my Pinnice to the golden ſhores : 
Hence flaues,avant.Vaniſh like hailſtoncs.goe. 
Falſtaffe will learne the humor of this age, 
French-chrifr you rogue,wy ſelfc and ſcirted Page. 
Exit Falſtaffe and the boy. 
Piſ.And art thou gone ? Teaſter Ile haue in pouct 
When thou ſhalt want,baſe Phrygian Turke, 
Nym.l haue operations in my head, which are hu- 
mors of reuenge. 
Pi{.Wilt thou reuenge ? 
Nym.By Velkin and her Fairies. 
Pij.By wit,or ſword ? 


XNym. With both the humors I will diſcloſe thi 


x 


And 


the merry Wines of Windſor. 
And theres the humor of ir. 

Pi. And I to Foord will likewiſe tell | 
How Falffaffe varlct vilde, 
Would haue her louchis doue would proue, 

And cke his bed defile. 
Nym.Let's aboutitthen. 
P1f.lle ſecond thee : {ir Corporall Nymtroope on. A 
Exit ommnes 
Enter Miſtreſſe Quickly ana Simple. 

Ouic.M.Slender is your Maſtcrs name ſay you? 

Sim.] indeed that is his name. 

Ouick, How ſay you.l take it he is formwhat a weak- 

ly man : 
And he has as it were a whay colourcd beard. 
$1m.Indeed my Maſters beard is kane coloured, 

Luic.Kane colour,you ſay well. - 


And is this Letter from ftr Ton,about Miſtris Ame, 


Is it not ? | 
$1ms, Tindeed is 1t. 
atc.Yo, and your Maſter would have me as it were 
to ſpeake to Miſtris Anne concerning him : Ipromiſe 
you my Maſter hath a great affectioned minde to Mi- 
ftrefſe Anne himicife. Andif he ſhould know that I 
ſhould 25 they ſay,giue my verdit for any one but him 
ſelfe, I ſhould heare of itthroughly : Forl tell you 
fricnd,he puts all his priuities in me. 
Sim. by my faith,you are a good ſtay to him, 
Duic Am 1? Tit you knew all you'd ſay fo: 
Wathing,Brewing,Baking,al goes throgh my hands, 
Orclſe ic would be but a woe houſe. 
Sim.l beſhrew me,one —_ to do allthis, 
| 2 : 


eA pleaſant (omedy, of 


Is very painful, 


Quick. Are you aduis'd of that ? I, I warrantyon, 

Take all,and pay all,a!l goe through my hands, 
And he is ſuch an honeſt man,if he ſhould chance 
To come and firde a man heere,we ſhould 
Haueno hoe with him. Hee's a parlous man. 

Sim.1s he indeed ? 

Luic.1she,quoth you > God keepe him abroad - 
Lord blefſe me,who knocks there ? 
For Gods ſake ſtep intothe Counting-houſe, 
While 1 goe ſee who's at the doore. 

He ſteps into the Countino-houſe. 

VV hat /ohn Rugby Tohn, 
Are youcome {ir,already ? 


| | She apens the doore, 

Dott.] be ger [ be forget my oyntmenr, 

Where be {hn Rugby? 

Enter Tohp. 
Rug Heere fir,do you call? 
Doet.] you be DhnRngby,and you be Jacke Rupby, 

Goc run vp met your heeles, and bring away 

De oyntment inde vindoe preſent : 

Make haſte /ohn Rughy.O1 am almoſt forgor 

 Myſimples in a box in de Counting-houſle : 

Olcſhuvat be here, adeuella,a deuilla ? 

My Rapier /vb Rugby; vat be you,vat make 

You in my Counting-houle ? 

I tincke you be arecte. 
Onick.leſhu bleſſe me,we are all vadone. 
$:m.O Lord firno : lamnotheeſe, 

I am aScruingman. | 


' : 


the merry Wines of Windſor. 
My name is /ohs Simple,l brought a Letter fir 
From my M.Slexder,about miltris 47ne Page 
Sir : Indeedthatis my comming. 
Do#t.l be-gar is dat all? 7ohn Rugby giuea ma Pen an 
Incke: rarche vn pettit tarchea little. | | 
oF The Doflor writes. 
« $im.O God what a furious man is this? 
Guick.Nay it is well he isno wore : | 
I am glad he is ſoquier. | 
Doc. Here,giue thar ſame to ir Hu,it ber ve chaleng: | 
Be-gar tell him I will cut his naſe,will you ? 
| Sm. l fr, Ile tell him ſo. 
| Doc. Dat be vell,my Rapier Jobn Rugby, follow may. 
| Exit Doftor, 
ick, Well my friend, cannot tarty, 
Tell your Maſter Ile do what L can for him, 
And lo farewell. IE 


Sim.Marry will I,I am glad I am got hence. 
Exit omnes. 


Enter Miiftreſſe Page, reading of a Letter. 


A1.Pa.Miſtris PageIloue you. Aske me no reaſon, 
Becauſe they'r impoſhble to alledge.You are faire, | 
AndlI am fac. You loue ſacke,ſo do TI: 
As1 am ſure I have no mind but to loue, 
So I know you haue no hart but to grant 
A ſoldior doth not vic many words, wher he knowes. 
Alcttcr may ſcrue for aſcntence.l loue you, 


And fol leaue you. 


Tours, Sir John Falſtaffe. 


| B 3 Now, 


eA pleaſant ( omed)y, of 
Now Ieſublefſe me,am I metaphorphoſed? 
I think I know not my (elfe.VVhy what a Gods name 
doth this man ſce in me, that thus he ſhootes at my 
boneſty > Well, but thatI know my owne heart, I 
ſhould ſcarſely perſwade my ſelfe I were band, VVhy 
what an varcaſonable woolfacke is this > He was ne- 
uer but twice in my company, and if then I thought 1 
gaue ſuch aſſurance with my eyes, Ide pull them our, 
they ſhould neuer ſee more holy-daics. Well,I ſhall 
truſt fat men the worſe while I live for hisſake.O god, 
that I knew how to be reuenged of him. Butin good 
time,hecres Miſtris Foord, 
Enter Miſtreſſe Foor d. 
M/.For. How now Miſtris Page,are you reading 
Loue Letters? How do you woman ? 
Miſ.Pag.O woman,l amT know not what : 
In loue vp to the hard eares.l was neuer in ſuch acaſe 
in my life. 
Miſe. Foord. In love,now inthe name of God with 
whom ? 
Miſ.Pa,With one that ſweares he loues me, 
AndI muſtnot chooſe but dothe like againe : 
I prethee looke on that Letter. 
Miſ.For.lle match yourletter iuſt with the like, 
Line for line,word for word.Onely the name 
Of Miſtreſſe Page,and Miſtrefſe Foord dilagrees : 
Do me thekindneſle to looke vpon this. 
Miſ.Pa.\Nhy this is right my Lerter. 
O moſt notorious villaine / 
Why what a bladder of iniquity is this ? 
Let's be reuenged whatſoerc we do. 


the merry Wiues of Windſor. 


Miſe. For. Reuenged, if we live wee'l be reucnged. 

O Lord,if my husband ſhould ſee this Letter, 
Ifaith this would cuen giue cdge to his Iealouſie. 
Enter Foord, Page, Piitoll, and Nym. 
M5/[.Pa.See where our husbands ate, 
Mine's as far from Icalouſic, 
As1 am from wronging him, 

Pi/.Foord.the words 1 ipeake arc forci : 
Bewarc,take heed,for Fal/taffe loues thy wite ; 
When P:zo/ lyes,do this. 

Foord.\Nhy {ir,my wife is not young. 

Piſ.He wooes both yong & old.both rich & poose, 
None comes amifte.1 fay te loucs thy wife - 
Faire warning do I giue,take heed, 
For ſummer comes,and Cuckoo birds appeare; 
Paze belecuc him what he ſes. Away (tr corporal Azz. 

Exit Piſtol, 
Nym.Sir,the humour of itis,he loues your wife, 

I ſhould haue borne the humor Letter to her : 
I ſpeake,and I auouach tis true : My name 1s 927. 
Farwcll,I louc not the humour of bread and cheeſe, 
And there's the humour of it. Exit Nym. 

Paze.The humor of it,quoth you ; 

Heeres a f:ilow frites humor our of his wits. 
17{.p1.How now weete hart, how duſt thou 2 

Erter Miftreſſe Quickly, | 

P.;.How now man? how do you Miltris FeordF 
AMiſ.Feord.\Nell Ithanke you good M.Paze. 

How now husband, how chance thou art jo melan- 

choly ? 

Foord.Mclancholy,l am not melancholy, 
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eA pleaſant ( omedy, of 
Goe get you in,goe. 
11. Ford.God ſaue me,ſee who yonder is, | 
Wee ſer her a worke in this buſineſſe. | 
AMiſ.Pa.O ſhee'erue excellent. 
Now you come to ſee my daughter Are Ime ſure, 
uic.l forfooth that's my comming. _ | 
Miſ.Pa.Canme goe in with me.Come Miſc. Ford, 
Miſ.For.l follow you, Miſtreſle Page. 
Exit M1.Ford, Mi. Page and Quickly. WS: 
For.M.Page,did you heare what theſe fellows ſa1J. 
Pa.Yes Maſter Ford,what of that fir ? 
For.Do you thinke it is true that they told vs ? 
— Paz.Nobymytrothdol not, 
[ rather takethem to be paltry lying knaues, 
Such as rather ſpeake of enuy, 
T hen of any certainty they hauc 
Of any thing. And for the Knight, perhaps 
He hath ſpoke merrily,as the faſhion of fat men 
Are: But ſhould he loue my wife, - 
Ifaith Ide turne her looſe to him -- 
And whathe got more of her, 
Thenill lookes,and ſhrewd words, 
VVhy let me beare the penalty of it. 
For.Nay I do not miſtruſt my wife, 
Yet Ide be lothto turne them together, 
A man way be roo confident. 
Enter Hoſt and Shallow. 
Pa.Hcere comes my ramping Hoſt of the Garter, 
There scyther licker in his head,or mony in his purſe, 
Thar he lookes ſo merrily.Now mine Hoſt. 
H/?.God bleſſe you my bully rooks, God bles you. 
Caualcra 


TI. kw 
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the merry Wines of Windſor, 


Caualera luſtice I ſay. 


Shal. Athand mine hoſt,at hand M.F9rd,god den t'c 


God den an twenty good M. Page. 
I tell you fir we haue ſportin hand. 


Hoſt. Tell him caualira Tuſtice; tellhim bully rooke. 


Ford,Mine Hoſt of the.Garter. 
Het .\hat ſaics my bully rooke ? 
Ford.A word with you lir. 

Ford and the Hoſt talkes. 


Sh.Harke you ſir, Ile tell you what the ſport ſhalbe 


' DoQtor Cayws and (ir Hugh are to fight, 


My merry Hoſt hath had the meaſuring 
Of their weapons,and hath appointed them 
Contrary places. Harke in your eare. 

Hoſt.Haſt thou no ſhute againſt my Knight, 
My gueſt,my Caualera, 

For,None [ proteſt: But tell him 

My name 1$&rooke,onely for a ieſt, 

Hoſt. Thy hand bully ; thou ſhalt 


Haue egres and regres, andth 
Name (hall be Brooke: Sed I well bully HeQtor ? 


Shal.l tell you what M.Page,I beleeue 
The Dodtor is no icaſter,hce'l lay it on : 
For though we be luſtices and Doors, 
And Church-men, yet we are 
The ſonnes of women M.Page. 

Paze.True Maſter Shallow. 

Shal.It will be found ſo Maſter Page. 

hy + after Sha/low,you your ſelfe 
Haue beene a great fighter, 


Though now a man of peace. 
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Shal. 
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of pleaſant ( omed)y, of 


Shal:M.Page I have ſecne the day that yong / 
Tall fellowes with their ſtroke and their paſlado, 
I haue made them trudge Maſter Page, 

Aris the heart, the hearc doth all : 

I hauc ſeene the day,vyich my two hand ſword 

I would a made you foure tall Fencers 

Scipped like Rats. 
Hoſt:Here boyes,ſhall we wag,ſhall we wag? 
Shal.Ha with you mine hoſt. 

Exit Hoſt and Shallow. 

Page: Come M.Ford,ſhall we to dinner ? 

I know thelſc fellowes ſticks in your minde. 

For:No in good ſadnefſle, not in mine : 
Yetfor all this Ile try it further, . 
L will not leaue it ſo : 

Come M.Page,ſhall weto dinner? 
Page. With all my heart fir, Ile followyou. 


Exit omnes. 


Enter Sir Tobn and Pijloll, 

Fal: Tle nor lend thee a peny. 

Poll: I will retort the ſum in equipage. 

Fal: Not a peny.: I haue bin content you ſhould 
lay my countenance to pawne : I haue grated vppon 
my good friends for three repriues, for you and your 
Coach-fcllow Nym, elſe you might haue looked tho- 
rough a pros a geminy of Baboones. I am dam- 
ned in hel for ſwearing to Gentlemen y'are good ſol- 
dicrs and call fellowes : And when miſtris Bridget loſt 
the handle of her Fan, Itooke it on my honeſty thou 
hadſt it not. | 


the merry Wines of Windſor, 
Piſtol: Didſt thou not ſhare? hadſt thou not fif- 
tcene pence ? 
Fal:Reaſon you rogue,reaſon. 
Doſt thou thinke Ile endanger my ſoule gratis : 
In briefe,hang no more about me, I am no gybite for 
ou. Aſhortknife anda throng to yourmanner of 
pickt-hatch,goe. Y ou'l not beare a Letter for me you 
rogue you : you ſtand vpon your honour. Why / na 
vnconfinable baſeneſſe thou, ris as much as I can doe 
tokeepe the termes of my honor preciſe. I,I myſelfe 
ſomtimes,leauing the fearc of God on the left hand, 
am faine to ſhuffie,to falch and tolurch. And yeryou 
ſtand vpon your honour, you rogue : you,you. 
| Piſtoll: 1 do recant,what woldſt thou more of man? 
Fal:\Weil,go too,away,no more. 
Enter Miſtreſſe Quickly. 
Luic: Good you god den lir. 
Fal: Good den faire wife. 
Qic: Not o ant like your worſhip. 
| Fal: Faire maid then. 
| Quic: That I am Ile be {worne,as my Mother was 
| The firſt houre | was borne. 
Sir,l would ſpeake with you in private. 
Fal: Say on I prethee, heeres none but my owne 
houſhold. 
| Quic: Are they ſo? Now God bleſſe them,& make 
them his ſeruants, 
Sir,I come from Miſtris Foord. 
Fat: So,from miſtris Foord.Goe on. 
jc: I fir,ſhe hath ſent me to you to let you 


Vnderſtand ſhe hath ceceiued your Letter, 
C 2 And 
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| eA pleaſant (,omedy, of 


AndIrtell you,ſheis one that ſtands on her credit. 
Fal.Well,come Miſtris Fora, Miſtris Ford. 
Qui. ſir, and as they ſay, ſhe is notthe firſt 


 Hath bene led in a fooles paradice. 


Fal. Nay prethee be briefe,my good ſhe Mercury 
Guaic.Marry fir,ſhee'd haue you meete her 
Bertweene cight and nine. 
Fal.So,berweene eight and nine. 
Q«.1 forſooth,for then her husband goes a birding 
Fal.Well, commend me to thy Miſtris,tell her 
I will not faile her : Boy,giue her my purſe. 
Luic. Nay fir, I haue another errant todoto you, 
From Miſtris Page. 
Fal.From Miſtris Page ? I prethee what of her ? 
2%.By my troth I think you work by inchantments. 
Elſe could they neuer loue you as they do. 
Fal,Not I, I aſſure thee ; ſerting the attraQtion 
Of my good parts aſide, I vſe no other inchantments, 
2utck, Well fir,ſhe loues you extremely, 
And let metell you,ſhee's one that feares God, 
And her husband giues her leaue to do all : 
For he is not halfe ſo icalous as M. Fordis. 
Fal.But hark thee, hath miſtris Page & miſtris Ford 
Acquainted each other how dearcly they loue me ? + 
2uic.O God noir ; there were a ieſt indecd. 
Fal.Well farwell,commend me to Miſtris Foord, 
| will not faile her ſay. 
2aic.God be with your Worſhip. 
Exit Miſtreſſe Quickly. 
Enter Bardolfe. 
* Bar.Sir,heeres a Gentleman, 


}i15 


One 


the merry Wines of Windſor. 


One M.Brooke,would fpeake with you, 

He hath ſent you a cup of ſacke. 
Fal.M.Brooke,hee's welcome, bid him come vp, 

Such Brookes are alwajes welcome to me : 

A 1acke,will thy old body yethold our ? 

Wilt thou after the expence of ſo much money, 

Be now a gayner ? Good booty I thanke thee, 

And ile make more of thee then I have done : 

Ha,ha,miſtris F9rd,and miſtris Pape, haue 

I caught you ath the hip? go too. 


Enter Ford diſgniſcdlike Brooke. 
For.God ſauce you (lr. 
Fal.And youtoo,would you ſpeake with me ? 
For.Marry would 1 fir, am ſomewhat bold 
Totrouble you. My name is Brooke. 
Fal.Good M.Brooke,yare very welcome, 
For.Itaith fir Ime a gentleman and a traveller, 
That haue ſcene ſomewhat. AndI haue often heard 
That if mony goes before, all waics lye open. 
Fal.Mony is a good ſouldior fir,and will on, 
For.[faith {ir,and I haue a bag here, 
Would you would helpe me to beare it. 
Fal.O Lord, would I could tell how to deſerue 
To be your Porter. | 
For. That may you caſily fir 79h: I have an earneſt 
Sute to you. Bur good fir /oh#n, when I haue 
Told you my griefe,caſt one cyc of your owne 
Eſtare,fince your ſelfe knew what tis to be 
Such an offender. 
Fal.Very well fir,proceed. 


C 3 For. . 


eA pleaſant (omedy, of 


For: Sir, Lam deeply in loue with one Fords wife 
of this towne, Now lir 7ohnyou are a gentleman of 
good diſcourſing,well beloued among Ladics, a man 
of ſuch parts that might win twenty ſuch as ſhe. 

Fal: Oh good (ir. 

For: Nay belecue it ſir 7-hn, for tis time. 

Now myJoue is ſo grounded vpon her, 

That without her loue I ſhall hardly liue. | 
Fal: Haue you importuned her by any meanes? 
Foord: No, neuer fir. _ 

Fal: Of what quality is your loue then ? 

Foord: Ifaith fir,like a faire houſe ſer vpon 
Another mans foundation. 

Fal: And to what end hauc you vnfolded this tome 
For: O fir, when I bane told you that,I told you all : 

For ſhe fir ſtands ſopure in the firme ſtate 

Of her honeſty,that ſhe is too bright to be looked 

Againſt : Now could I come againſt her 

With ſome deteQtion, I ſhould ſooner perſwade her 

From her marriage vow,anda hundred ſuch nice 

Tearmes that ſhee'l ſtand vpon, 

Fal: Why would it apply well tothe veruenſic of 
your afteion, 

That another ſhould poſlcſle what you wold enioy ? 

_ you preſcribe very prepoſteroully to your 

clfe, 

For: No ir,forby that means ſhould [ be certain 

of th which I now miſdoubr. (mony, 

Fal: Wel M.Brook,lle firſt make bold with your 
Nextgiue me your hand.Laftly,you ſhall 
If you will,cnioy Foords Wile. 

Ford: 


the merry Wines of Windſor. 


Foord.Oh good fir. 
Fal.Maſter Brooke, 1 ſay you ſhall, 
For.\Want no mony Sir 7oþn,you ſhal want none. 
Fal.Wantno miſtris Foord,maſter Brooke, 
You ſhall want none.Euen as you came to me, 
Her ſpokes mate, hergo betweene parted from me; 
I may tell you M.Brooke,I am to meete her 
Betwcene eight and nine,for at that time the icalous 
Cuckally knaue her husband will be from home, 
Cometo me fooneat night,you ſhall know 
How I ſpecd,M. Brooke. 
Ford. Sir,do you know Foord ? (nor, 
Fal. Hang him poore cuckally knaue, I know him 
And yetI wrong him to call him poore.For they 
Say the cuckally knaue hath legions of Angels, 
For the which his wife ſeemes ro me well tauoured, 
Andlle vſc her as the key of the cukally knaues | 
Coffer,and there's my randeuowes. 
Foord,Me-thinks fir it were good that you knew 
Foord,that you might ſhun him. 
Fal. Hang him cuckally knaue, Lie ftare him 
Our of his wits, [le keepe him in awe 
With this my cudgell- it ſhall hang like ameator 
Ore the wittolly knaues head,M.Brooke thou ſhale 
See I will predominate orethe peaſant, 
Andrhou ſhalt lye with his wife. Maſter Brooke, 
Thou ſhalt know him for knaue and cuckold, 
Come to me ſoone at night. 
| Exit Falſtaffe. 
Foord. What a damned Epicurian is this ? 
My wife hath ſent for bim,the plot is laid : 


Page. 
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 eA pleaſant ( omedy, of 


Page is an Aſſe,a foole,a ſecure Aſſe, 
Ile ſooner trult an Iriſhman with my 


 Aquauita bottle, Sir H# our Parſon with my cheeſe, 


A theefe to walke my ambling gelding, then my wife 
With her ſelfe : then ſhe plots ,then ſhe ruminares, 
And what ſhe thinks in her heart ſhe may effeR, 
Shee'|breake her heart but ſhe will effect it. 

God be praiſed, God be praiſed for my icalouſie : 
Well,lle go preuent him,the time drawes on, 

Better an houre too ſoone,then a minute too late, 
Gods my lite,cuckold,cuckold. Exit Ford. 


Enter the Dottor and his man. 
Dot#.lohn Rugby,go look met your eyes ore de ſtal, 
And ſpie and you can ſeethe Parſon. 
Rug.Sir,l cannot tell whether he be there or no, 
But ſcea gteat many comming. 
Do#t.Bully moy,mon rapier /ohn Rugby,be-gar de 
Herring benot ſo dead as I ſhall make bim. 


Enter Shallow, Page,Hoſt,and Slenaer. 

Page.God ſane you M.DoCor Cayw. 

Shal. How do you Maſter DoRor ? 15718 
Ho.God bleſſe thee my bully door, God bles thee. 
Do#t.Vat be all you, Van to:tree comefor a? 

H oft.Bully to ſee thee fight,to ſee thee foine, to.ſee 
thee trauerſe,to ſee thee heere,to ſee thee there, to ſee 
thee paſſe the punto : the ſtocke, the reuerſe, the di- 
ſtance,the montnceis a dead my francoyes?Is a dead 
my Ethiopian? Ha, what ſaies my galloit? my Eſcu- 
olapis ?Is a dead bullies taile,is adead? + Þ 

2 | Dott. 


bl 


the merry Wines of Windſcr. 
Do#7.Be-garde preeſt be a coward Iacke knaue, 
He dare not ſhew his face. 
Hoſt. Thou art a caſtallian King, Vrinall. 
Hector of Greece my boy. 
Shal.He hath ſhewne himſclfe the wiſer man, M. 
DoQtor. 
Sir Hughis a Parſon,and you a Phyſition. You muſt 
Goe with me,M.DoGor. (water. 
Hoſt. Pardon bully Iuſtice. A word mounfir mock- 
Dott,Mockwarer,vat be dat ® + 
Hoſt, That isin our Engliſh tongue, Vallor bully, 
vallor. 
Doct.Be-gar den I haue as mockuater as de Ingliſh 
Iacke dog,knaue. 
Hojt.He will claperclaw thee titely bully. 
Doet.Claperclaw,vat be dat ? 
Hoſt.T hat is,he will make thee amends. 
Do7.Begar I do looke he ſhall claperclaw me des, 
And Ile prouoke him to do it,or let him wag : 
And moreouer bully,but M.Page and M.Shalow, 
And cke Caualera Slender, goe you all ouer the fields 
to Frogmore. 
Pa.Sir Hugh isthere,is he ? 
Hoſt.He is there; go ſec what humor he is1n, 
[le bring the DoRor about by the fields ; 


Willit dwell? 
Shal.\We will do it my Hoſt. Farwell M.DoQtor. 


Exit all but the Hoſt and Dottor. 
Docf.Be-gar I will kill de cowardly Lack preeſt, 


He is make a foole of moy. 
Hoſt.Let him dic, but firſt ſheath your impatience, 
D Throw 
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eA pleaſant Comedy, of 
Throw cold water on your collor, come go with me 
Through the fields to Frogmere,and lle bring thee 
Where Miſtris Anne Page is feaſting at a farm houſe, 
And thou ſhalt wear her cried game : ſed I well bully 
Dot. Begar excellent vel: and if you ſpeake pour 


moy,l ſhall procure you degueſts of all de gentlems 
mon patients.I be-gar I ſall. 


Heſt.For the which lle be thine aduerſary 


- To Miftris Anne Page: SedI well ? 


Do#t.I be-gar,excellent. 
Hoſt.Let vs wag then. 
Dot. Alon,alon,alon. 


Exit 0mnes, 


Enter Sir Hugh and Simple, 


Sir Hu. pray you do ſo much as ſee if you can eſpy 
DoRor Cay-comming,and giue mc intelligence, 
Or bring me vcde if you pleaſe now. 

S$im.l will fir. 
Sir Hu,leſhu ples me, how my hart trobes &trobcs 
And then ſhe made him bedes ot Roſes, 
And athouſand fragrant poſes, 
To ſhallow riners.Now lo kad vdge me,my hart 
Swels more and more. Me-thinks | can cry 
Very well. There dwelt a man in Babylon, 
To ſhallow rivers and to falles, 
Melodious birds {ing Madrigalles. 
Sim.Sir,here is M.Page,and M.Shalow, 
Comming hither as faſt as they can. 
. Str Hu, Then it is very neceſlary I put vp my ſword, 
Pray giue me my cowne too,marke you, 


Enter 


the merry Wines of Windſcr. 


Enter Page Shallow,and Slender. 


Pa, God ſaue you Sir "Hugh. 

Shal.God faue you M.Parſon, 

S!r Hu.God ples you all fro his mercies ſake now. 

Page. What,the word and the {word, doth that a- 

orec well? 

Sir Hugh.There is reaſons and cauſes in all things, 
I warrant you now. 

Page. \Well fir Huoh,we are come to craue 
Your helpe and furtherance in 2 matter. 

Sir Hugh.\\\ hat is it I pray you ? 

Paze. [faith tis this fir Huzh. There is an auncient 
friend of ours ,a man of very good fort,ſo at ods with 
one paticnce, that I am ſure you would hartily grieue 
to fee him, Now fir Hu2h,you are aſcholler wellred, 
and very per{waſiue, we would entreate you to ſee if 
you could intreate him to patience. 

Sir Hu2h.l pray you who is it ? Let vs know that. 

Tae. Imeſure you know him,tis Door Cayws. 

Sir Hug. Thadas lecuc you ſhouldrell mee of 2 

metle of porredge, 
He is an atrant lowlie beggerly knaue : 
And he is a coward beſide. 

Paze.\Why Ve lay my lite tis the man 

That he ſhould fight withall, 


Enter Doctor ani the Hoſt they offer to fight. 
Shal.Keep them aſunder,take away their weapons 
Hoſt: Diſarme et them queſtion. 
Shal.Let them keepe their limbes hole, and hacke 


our Engliſh, 
D 2 Do. 


eA pleaſant ('omedy, of 
Dodt.Harke van vrd in your care : you be vn daga 
And de Iack coward Preeſt. 

Sir Huh. Harke you,let vs not be pogeng ſtockes 
to other mens humors. By Ieſhu I will knock your 
vrinals about your knaues coxcomb for mifling your 
meetings and appointments. 

Do&t.O leſhuv,mine Hoſt of the Garter, Tohn Rugby, 
- HauenotI methim at de place he make apoint, 
Have I not? 
Str Hu.So kad vdge me,this is the pointment place, 
\Vitneſle by my Hoſt ofthe Garrter. 
Ho.Peace I ſay gawle and Gawha, French and Welch, 
Soule-curer and body-curer. 
Doct.This be very braue,cxcellent. 
Hoſt.Peace I ſay,heare mine hoſt of the parter, 
AmlI wiſe ? am Ipolliticke ? am I Matchauill ? 
Shal I loſe my Door? No,hegiues me the motions 
And the potions. Shal I loſe my Paiſon,my fir Hugh? 


No,he giues me the prouerbs,and the nouetbs : 
Giue me thy hand tereſtiall, 


So giue me thy hand celeſtial : 
So boyes of ArtT have deceiu'd you both, 
I haue directed you to wrong places, 
Your hearts aremighty,your skins are whole, 
Bardolfelay their {words to pawne. 
Follow me Lads of peace,follow me. 
Hazra,la.Follow. Exit Hoſt. 
Shal. Afore God amad hoſt,come let's goe, 
* Doct.l be-gar,haue you mocka may thus ? 
L willbe euen met you my Iack Hoſt. 


Sir Huzh4Gine me your hand DoQor Cayus, * 
Wee 


the merry Wines of Windſor. 


We bc all friends : 
But for mine hoſts fooliſh knauery,let me alone. 


DocF.l dat be vell begar,I be friends, 
Exit omnes. 


Enter Maſter Foord, 


For. The time drawes on he ſhold come to my houſe 


ell wite,you had beſt worke cloſely, 

Or I amlike to goe beyond your cunning : 
Fnow will ſecke my gueſts that come to dinner, 
And in good time,ſce where they all are come. 


Enter Shallow ,Page, Hoſt, Slender, Doctor, 
and fir Hugh. 

By my faith a knot well met : y are welcome all. 
Page. I thanke you good M.Foord. 
For.\Welcome good M Page, 

I would your danghrer were here. 

Paze.] thanke you fir,ſhe.is very well at home. 
Slen. Father Page, hope I haue your conſent 

For Miſtris Ae. . 

' Pag, You have ſonne Slender,but my wite here, 

Is altogether for Maſter DoQor. 

Do#t.Be-gar | tanke her heartily. 
Hoſt.But whar ſay you to yong maſter Fexton ? 

He capers,he dances, he writes verſes,he ſmels 

All Aprill and May : he will cary it,he will carit, 

Tis in his betmes he will carite. 

Pa,My hoſt not with my conſent : 

The gentleman is wilde,he knowes too much : 

If he take her,let him take her ſimply ; 

For my goods goes with my liking, 
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eA pleaſant (omedy, of 


And my liking goes not that way. 
For.Well, I pray go home with me to dinner : 
Beſides your cheare,lle ſhew you wonders : 
Ile ſhew you a monſter. You (hall go with me 
M. Paze,and ſo ſhall you fir Hugh, 
And you Maſter DoQor. _, (ewo 
Sir Hu. If therebe one inthe company,l ſhall make 
Doct.And dere be ven two,[ fall make de tird. 
Sir Hugh.In your teeth for ſhame. 
Shal. Well,well, God be with you,we ſhall haue 
the fairer wooing at M. Pages. 
Exit Shallow and Slenacy, 
Hoſt.lle to my honeſt Knight fir ob Falſtaffe, 


And drinke Canary with him. Exit Ho#t. 
For, may chance to make him drink in pipe wine, 
Furſt come gentlemen, ExIt omnes. 


Enter Miſtreſſe Foord,with two of her men, 
and a great Buck-basket. 

M5. For.Sirra,it your M.aske you whither 
You carry this basket,ſay to the Landerets, 
I hope you know how to beſtow it. 

Ser.] warrant you Miſtris, Exit Seruant 

Miſ.For.Go getyou in. Well fir Toby, 
I belecue I (hall ſerue you ſuch a tricke, 
Youtſhall haue little minde to come againe. 


Enter Sir Johg. 
Fal.Haue I caught my heauenly Iewell? 
Why now ler me dye.l haue lived long enough, 
This is the happy houre I haue deſired to ſee, 


Now 


the merry Wines of Windſor. 


Now ſhall I {in in my wiſh, 
I would thy husband were dead. 
Miſ.For.\Why how then (ir John ? 
Fal.By the Lord, Ide make thee my Lady. 
| Miſe. For, Alaſle fir lohn,l ſhould be a very ſimple 
Lady. 
Fal, Goe too,l ſee how thy eye doth emulate the 
Diamond. 
And how the arched bent of thy brow 
Would become the ſhip tire,the ire veller, 
Or any venetian attirc,1 ſee it. 
M: For. A plaine kercher ſir 7ohn would fitmebetter. 
Fal.By the Lord thou art a traitor to ſay lo : 
What made me loue thee ? Let that perſwade thee 
T here's ſome-what extraordinary in thee : 
Goe too\,I loue thee: | 
Miſtris Foord,l cannot cog,I cannot prate, 
Like one of theſe fellowes that ſmels like 
Bucklers-bery,in {imple time, 
Burt I loue thee, and none but thee. 
M: For.Sir lob, am afraid you loue Miſtris Page, 
Fal.l,thou migheſt as well ſay 
I loue to walke by the Counter-gate, 
Which is as hatefull tome 
As the reake of a lime kill, 


Enter Miſtreſſe Page. 

M: Page.Miſtris Ford,miſtris Ford,where are you?- 
M:For.O Lord ſtep aſide good fir 1041. 

Fal;1 affe ſtands behinae the Arras, 


How now Miſtris Page,what's the matter ? 
Mfc. 


\ eA pleaſant (omedy, of 


Miſ.Pa.\N hy your husband woman is coming, 
With halfe 1/iz4/or at his heeles, 
To looke for a gentleman, that he faics 
Is hid in this houſe: his wifes \weet-heart. 
© My. For.Speake louder.Bur I hope tis not true Mi. 
ſtris Page. 
Mzyſ.Pa.Tis too true woman. Therefore if you haue 
any heere,away with him,or y'are vndone for cuer. 
Mi.For. Alaſſe Miſtris Page,whart ſhall I do ? 
Heeres a gentleman my Friend, how ſhall I do ? 
Miſ.Page. Gods body woman, do not ſtand what 
ſhall I do,and what ſhall I do. Better any ſhift,rather 
then you ſhamed. Looke here,heere's a Buck-basker, 
if hebe a man of any reaſonable ſizchee'l inheere. 
Miſ.For.Alafle,l feare heis to big. 
Fal.L:et me ſee,let me ſce,Ilein,lle in, 


Follow your friends counſell. 


Mi. Page.Fie (tr 1ohn,is this your loue ? Go too. 
Fal.I loue thee, and none but thee : 

Helpe me to conuey me hence, 

He neuer come heere more. 


Sir John gaes into the Basket, they put cloathes ouer him, 
the two men carries it away : Foord meetes it, and all the 
reſt, Page, Dottor, Prieſt, Slender, Shallow. 


Ford.Come pray along,you ſhall ſee all. 


How now who goes hecre ? Whither goes this 7 


Whither goes it ? ſet it downe. . | 
Mi/.Ford. Now let it go,you had beſt meddle with 
buck-waſhing.. 
Foord, 


the merry Wines of Windſor, 


Ford.Buck,good bucke,pray come along, 
M aſter Page,take my keyes: helpe to ſearch. 
Good Sir Hugh pray come along,helpe alittle, 
A litcle,ile ſhew you all. 
Sir H».By Ieſhu theſe are jcalouſies & diſtempers. 
Exit omnes. 
Myſ:Page.He is in a pittifull raking. 
Mif: Foord.l wonder what he thought 
When my husband bad them ſer downe the baskee. 
My: Page. Hang him diſhoneſt flaue,we cannot vſc 
Him bad enough. This is excellentfor your 
Husbands icalouſic. 
Miſ:For. Alas pooreſoule,it grieues me at the hart, 
But this will be a meanes to make him ceaſe 
His icalous fits,if Fal/affes loue increaſe. 
M: Page. Nay we wiil ſend to Fal/Zaffe once againe, 
Tis great pitty we ſhould leaue himfo : 
Whar,wiues may be merry,and yet honeſt too, 
' M: For.Shall we be condemind becauſe we laugh ? 
Tis old,but true ; ſtill ſowes cate all the draffe. 
Enter all. 
M:Pa.Here comes your husband,ſtand aſide. 
For. can finde no body within,it may be he lyed. 
My: Page. Did you heare that ? 
Miſ: Ford.l,l,peace. 
For. Well,ile nor let it go ſo,yer ile try further. 
'Sir Hu. By lIethu if there be any body in the kitchin 
Or the Cuberts,or the Preſſe,or the Buttery, 
I am an arrant lew : Now God pleſle me: 
You ſerue me well,doyou not ? 


Page. Fie M.Ford,you are too blame. 
E Mif: 
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 eA pleaſant ( omedy, of 

Miſ:Page. Ifaithtis not well M. Fordto ſuſpeR 
Coane, | 

Do&.No by my trot it be no vcll. 

For \ell,I pray beare with me, M.Page pardon me 


I ſuffer for it,I ſuffer for it. 


Sir Hu.YXou ſuffer for a bad conſcience, look you now 
Foord.Well,l prayno more,another time Ile tell 
you all: 
The meane time go dine with me,pardon me wife, 
I am ſorry ; M. Page,pray goin to dinner, | 
Another time Ile tell you all. 
Pa.Wellletit be ſo, and to morrow I inuite you 
all ro my houſe to dinner : and in the morning wee'l a 
birding.I have an excellent Hawke for the buſh. 
Ford.Let it beſo: Come M.Page,comewife ; 
I pray you come in all,y are welcome,pray comein. 
Sir Hugh: By (o kad vdge me, M.Foord isnot in his 
right wits. Exit omnes. 


Enter Sir John Falſtaffe,and Bardolfe. 

Fal. Bardolfe,brew me a pottle of ſacke preſently. 

Bar: With Egges fir ? 

Falſtaff. Simply of it ſelfe,lIle none of theſe Pullets 
ſperme in my drinke : goe make haſte. HaueTliued 
ro be carried in a basket and throwne into the thames 
like a Barow of butchers offoll. Well, if Ibeſerncd 
ſuch another tricke, Ile giue them leaue to take out 
my braines and butrerthem, and giue them to a Dog 
for a new-yeares gift. Sbloud,the rogues ſlided me in 
with as little remorſe as if they had gone todrowne a 
blindc Bitches puppies inthe litter: and they might 


know 


the merry Wines of Windſcr. 
know by my ſize I haueakinde of alacrity in ſinking : 
ifthe bottomc had bin as deep as hell I ſhould down. 
[ had bene drowned, but that the.ſhore was (heluie 
and ſomewhat ſhallow : a death that I abhorre, For 
ou know the water ſwels aman : and what a thin 

ſhould I hauc bene when I had bene ſwelled ? By the 
Lord a mountaine of money. Now is the Sacke 
brewed ? 

Bay.T ſir,there's a woman below would ſpeak with 

ou. 

ral.Bidher come vp.Let me put ſome ſack among 

this cold water, for my belly is as cold as if I had ſiwal- 


lowed ſnow-bals for pilles. 
Enter Miſtreſſe Quickly. 


Now whar's the newes with you ? 

Qazc.Il come from Miſtris Foord forſooth. 

Fal.Miſtris Ford,I haue had Ford enough, 
I haue bene throwne into the Foord, 
My belly is full of Foord: ſhe hath tickled me, 

uic. O Lord fir, ſhe is the ſorrowfulleſtwoman 

that her ſeruants miſtooke,that euer lined. And fir, 
ſhe would defireyou of all loues you will meete her 
once againe,tomorrow fir,betweene ten and eleuen, 
and ſhe hopes ro make amends tor all. 

Fal.Ten andelcuen ſaiſt thou ? 

2uic.] forſooth. 

Fal. Well,tcll her Ile meet her. Lerther but think 
Of mans frailty : Ler her indge what man is, 


And then thinke of me. And fo farwell. 
E 2 Lac. 


A pas ( omed)y, of 
.9uic, You'l not faile (ic ? 
Exit Miſtris Quickly. 
Fal.I will not faile.Commend meto her. 
I wonder | heare not of M.Brooke,I like his 
Mony well.By the maſſe heere he is. 
Enter Brooke. 
| Ford: God ſaue you fir. 
Fal. Welcome good M.Brook.You come to know 
how matters goes. 
Ford: That's my comming indeed fir Joby. 
* Fal.Maſter BrookeI will not lyeto you fir, 
I was there at my appointed time. 
For. And how ſped youſir ? 
Fal.Very ilfauouredly fir. 
For,Why ſir,did ſhe change her determination ? 
Fal: No M.Brooke,but you ſhall heare. After we 
had kiſſed and imbraced, and as it were amid the pro- 
logue ofour encounter,who ſhould come, but the ica- 
lous knaue herhusband, and a rabblc of his compani- 
ons at his heeles, thither prouoked and inſtigated by 
his diſtemper. And what to do thinke you ? to ſearch 
for his wiues Loue.Euen ſo,plainly ſo. 
_ For: While ye were there ? 
Fal: Whila! was there. 
For: And did he ſearch and could not finde you ? 
Fal: You ſhall heare f17,as God would haue it, 
 Alirtlebefore comesme one Pages Wife, 
/ Giues her intelligence of her husbands 
Approch : andbyher inucntion,and Fords wiucs 
Diſtration,conueyed me into a buck-basker. 
Ford. A buck-basket ! 
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Fal.By the Lord abuck-basket,ram'd me in 
With foule ſhirrs,ftockins,greaſie napkins, 
That M. Brooke,there was a compound ofthe moſt 
Villanous ſmell, that euer offended noſtrill. 
Ile tell you M. Brooke, by the Lord for your ſake 
I ſuffercd three egregious deaths: Firſt co be 
Crammed like a good bilbow,in the circumference 
Ot a pack;hilt to point, heele to head: and then to 
Be ſtewed in my owne greaſe like a dutch diſh 
A man of my kidney ; by the Lord it was maruel] 
I eſcaped ſufhcation, and in the heate of all this, 
Tobethrowne into Thames like a horſhooc hot : 
Maiſter Brooke,thinke of that hiſſing h1cate, 
Maſter Brooke. | 

Foord, Well fir, then my ſute is voide, 
You'l vndertake it no more? 

Fal.Maſter Brooke, ]le be throwne into Etna 
As I haue bcene in the Thames, 

Ere thus TI leaue her : I have receiued 
Another appointment of meeting, 
Berweene ten and cleuen is the houre. 

Ford .\Why fir,tis almoſt ten already. 

Fal.]s it ? why then will I addreffe my ſelfe 
Formy appointment : M.Brooke,come to me 
Soone at night, and you ſhall know how 1 ſpeed, 
And the end ſhall be,you ſhall enioy her louec : 

You ſhall cuckold Foord: Come to me ſoone at night 
Exit Falſtaffe. 

Ford.Is this a dreame? Is it a viſion 7 

Maſter Ford,maſter Ford,awake maſter Ford, 


There is a hole made in your beſt coat M.F oor. 
E 3 An 
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And a man ſhall nor onely endure this wrong, 
But ſhall ſtand vnder the raunt of names, 
Lucifer is a good name,Barbaſon good : good 
Diuels names : But cuckold,wittoli,godſo 
The diuell himſclfe hath not ſuch a name: 
And they may hang hats hecre,and napkins heerc 
Vpon my hornes : Well Ile home, Ile ferit him, 
And valeſſcthe diuell himſelfe ſhould aide him, 
Ile ſearch vnpoſſible places : Ile aboutit, 
Leaſt I repent too late. 0. 
Ex1t 8mmnes. 
Enter M. Fenton, Anne Page and Miftreſſe Quickly. 
_ Fen, Tell me ſweet pes doſt thou yer reſolue, 
Shall fooliſh Slender haue thee ro his wife ? 
Or one as wiſe as he,the learned Doctor ? 
Shall ſuch as they enioy thy maiden heart ? 
Thou knowſt tharT haue alwayes loued thee dearc, 
And thou haſt oft-times ſwore the like to me. 
Anne.Good M.Fentosn,you may aſſure your ſelfe 
My heart is ſetled vpon none bur you, 
Tis as my Father and Mother plcaſe : 
Get their conſent,youquickly (hall haue mine. 
Fen.Thy father thinks T loue thee for his wealth, 


Though Tmuſtneedsconfeſſe at firſtthat drew me, 


But fincethy vertues wiped that traſh away, 

I ioue thee Nan,and ſodeareis it ſet, 

That whilſt Tliue, [nere ſhall thee forget. 
2xick.Gods pitty here comes her father. 


Enter M.page, his wife, M.Shallow,and Slender. 
Page.M.Fenton,l pray what make you heere ? 


You 


the merry Wines of Windſor. 


You know my anſwer ſir,ſhee's not for you: 
Knowing my vow,too blame you areto vſe me thus. 
Fen.Pray heare me ſpeake fir, 
Page.Pray fir get you gone : 
Come hither daughter, Sonne Slender 


Let meſpeake with you. They whiſper. 


Quick. Speake to Miſtris Page. 
Fen.Pray Miſtcis Page let me haue your conſent. 
Myſ:Pa.lfaith M. Fenton tis as wy husband pleaſe, 
For my part, Ile neyther hinder you, nor further you. 
Quick. How ſay you,this was my doings, 
I bad you ſpeake to Miſtris Page. 

Fes. Here nurſe,theres a brace of angels to drink, 
VWorke what thou canſt for me,farwe!]. 
; Exit Fenton, 

Luick.By my troth ſoI will, good harr. 
Pa,Come wifc,you & I will in,wee'lleaue M.S!ender 
- And my daughter to talke together. M.Shalow, 
You may ſtay (ir ifyou pleaſe. | 
Exit Page and his Wife, 

Shal: Marry I thanke you for that : 

To her couſin,to her. 

Sler: [faith I know not whar to ſay. 

Anne. Now M:Slender,what's your will?- 

Slen.Godeſo,there's aicaſt indecd : 

Vhy Miſtris Ame Incucr made will yet : 
I thanke GodI am wife enough for that. 

Shal.Fie cufſe fie,thou art notright, 
Othou hadſt a Father. 

Slen.I had a father Miſtris A#xe,good Vnckle 
Tell the Icft how my father ftoleche Goole our of 


The. 


— 
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Thc henloft. All chis is noughr, 
Harke you miſtreſle Anne. 
Shal. Hee will make you joynter of three hundred 
pound a ycare,he ſhall make you a Gentlewoman. 
Slend.l by God that 1 will, come cur and longraile, 
as goud as any is in Gloſterſhire, vnder the degree of a 
Squire. | 
[all God, how many grolc faults arc hid 
And coucred in three Wai: pound a yeate ? 
Well M Slender, within a day or two iletell you more 
Slen.1 thanke you good miſtris 4nze; Vnckle I (hal 
have her. 
2uic. M.Shallow,M.Page would pray you to come 
in,and you M.Slender,and you miſtris Anyze, 
Slend,\Well Nurſe, if you'lſpeakefor me, 
Ile giue you more then lle talke of. 
Exit all bat Quickly, 
vic. Indeed I will, Ile ſpeake whart I can for you, 
Bur ſpecially for Maſter Fenton, 
Bur ſpecially of all for my Maſter. 
And indeed I will do what I can for them all three. 
| | Ext. 
Enter Miſtris Foord and her two men. 
Aif:For. Doyou heare? when your Maſter comes 
take vp this basketas youdid before, and if your Ma- 
ſer bid you ſet it downe,obey him. 
Ser. will forſooth. 
Enter Sir John. 
Miſ.foord.Sir lohn,welcome. 
Fal.What,are you ſure of your husband now ? 
Mif foord.He is gone a birding fir 10hw, & I hope 
will 
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will not come yet. 
Enter Miſtreſſe Page. 
Gods body here is Miſtris Page, 
Step behinde the Arras good fir /ohp. 
He ſteps behinde the Arxgs. 
Miſ: Pa. Miſtris Foord, why woman, your husband 
is in his old vaine againe,hee's comming to ſearch for 
your ſweere-heart,but I am glad he is not here. 
Miſ: For. O God miſtris Page,the Knight is here, 
Whart ſhall I do? 
Mtſ: Pa.\Why then y are vndone woman, 
Valeſſc you make ſome meanes to ſhift him away. 
Miſ: For. Alaſle I know no meanes, 
Vnleſſe we put him in the basker againe. 
Fal:No Ile come no more inthe basker, 
Ile creepe vp into the chimney. | 
Miſ*: For. There they vic to diſcharge their fowling 
PECces. 
Fal: \Why then Ile go out of doores. 
Miſ:Pa.Then you are vndone,y'are but adead man 
Fal:For Gods {ake deuife any extremity, 
Rather then a miſchicfe. 
Miſ:Pa.Alaſle I know not what meanes to make, 
If there were any womans apparell would fit him, 
He might put on a gowne and a muffler, 
And fo eſcape. 
Mzſ: For. That's well remembred, my maids Ant 
Gillian of Brainford,hath a gowne aboue. 
Miſ:Pa.And ſhe is altogether as fat as he. 
Miſ* For. I that will ſerue him of my word. 
Miſ: page.Come goc with me fir /ohy, Y 
F £ 


eA pleaſant ( ome), of 
Ile helpe to drefle you. 
Fal.Come for Gods ſake,any thing. 
Exit Miſ: page,and Sir lobp. 


Enter Foord, Paze, Hugh, Shallow, the two mex carries 
the Basket, and Foord meetes it. 

For.Come along I pray,you ſhal know the cauſe, 
How now, whither goe you ? Ha,whither go you ? 
Ser downe the Basket you ſlauc, 

You panderly rogue ſet it downe, 
Mqſ: For.\What is the reaſon that you vſe me thus * 

For.Come hither,ſer downe the basket, 

Miſtris Foordthe modeſt woman, 
Miſtris Foordthe vertuous woman, 
She that hath the icalous foole to her husband, 
I miſtruſt you without cauſe,do Inot? - 
Mſ: For.] God's my record do you, 
If you miſtruſt me in any ill ſort. 
Feord.\Well fed brazen face,hold it out, 
You youth in a basker,come outheere, 
Pull out the cloathes, ſearch. 
Hu.leſhu ples me, will you pul vp your wiues cloths 
Paze.Fie M.Foord,you arc not to go abroad it you 
be in theſe fits. 

Sir Hugh.So kad vdge m:,tis very neceſſary 
He were put in pethlem. | 

For.M.Page,asI am an honeſt man M.Paze, 
There was one conueyd out of my houſe here ycſter- 
day our of this basket, why may he notbe here now ? 

iſ: For. Miſtris Page,bring the old woman downe. 

For Olde woman,what olde woman ? 


Miſe Foord. 


the merry Wrints of Windſor, 
Miſ: For.\Why my maids Ant,Gi/han of Brainford. 
For. A witch, haue I not fore-warnc her my houſe ? 
Alaſſe we are ſimple we,we know not what 
Is brought to pafle vnder the color of fortune-telling 
Come downe you witch,come downe. 


Enter Fal;taffe diſeuiſed hike an olde woman, ex Mijtris 
Page with him, Foord beates him,and he runs away. 


Away you witch, get you gone. 
H#.By leſhu [verily thinke the is a witch indeed, 


[ eſpicd vnder her muttler a great beard. 
Foord.Pray come helpe me to {earch,pray now. 
Page.Come,wce'l go for his mindes fake. 
| Exit 0MRes. 
Mif.For. By my troth he beate him moſt extremely. 

Miſ: Pa. I am glad of it,what ſhall we proceede 
any further * 

Miſ: For. No faith,now if you will let vs tell our - 
husbands of it. For mine Ime ſure hath almoſt fretted 
himſelfte to death. 

Miſ*: Pa. Content, come wee'lgo tell them all, 
And as they agree, ſo will we procecd. Exit both, 


Enter Hoſt and Bardolje. 
Bur. Sirghecre be three Gentiemen come fromthe 
Dukethe ſtranger {1r,vould have your horſe, 
Hoſt. The Duke,what Duke ? let mee ſpeake with 
the Gentlemen,do they ſpeake Engliſh ? 
Bar.lle call them to you ir. 


Hojt.No Bardolfe,letthem alone, Ileſauce them : 
EY They 
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eA pleaſant ( omedy, of 


They hauc had my houſe a weeke at command, 

LT haue turned away my other gueſts, 

They ſhall have wy horſes Bardolfe, 

They muſt come off, [le ſawce them. Exit ommes 


Enter Foord, Page, and their wines, Shallow, 
Slender, and Sir Hugh. 

Ford, Well wife, here rake my hand,vpon my ſoule 
I loue thee dearerthen I do my life, and ioy I have ſo 
true and conſtant wife, my icalouſic ſhall neuer more 
offcnd thee. 

Mqſ: For. Sir I am glad,& that which I haue done, 
Was nothing elſe but mirth and modeſty, 

Paze.l miſtris Ford, Falſtaffe hath all the greefe, 
And in thisknauery my wife was the chiefe. 

Miſ: Pa. Noknauery husband, it was honeſt mirth. 

Huzh.lndeed it was good paſtimes and merriments 

Miſ7 Foord.But (weet-ncart ſhall we leaue oid Fal- 

ſafe? | _ 

Miſ: Paze.O by no meanes,ſend to him apaine. 

Pazeel do not thinke hee'l come,being fo much de- 
cciued. 

Foord. Letme alone, Ileto him once againe like 
Brooke, and know his minde whether hee'l come or 
not. 


Page.There muſt be ſome plot laide,or hee] not 
come. 


Miſ:Page.Let vs alone for that. Heare wy deuice. 
Ott haue you heard ſince Horne the Hunter dyed, 
That womento affrighttheir little children, 
Saiesthat he walkes in ſhape of a great ſtag. 


\ Now 


_ 


the merry Wines of Windſor. 

Now for that Falffaffe hath bene ſo deceiued, 
As that he dares nor venter to the houſe, 
Wee'l ſend him word to meete vs in the field, 
Diſguiſed like Horne,with huge hornes on his head, 
The houre ſhalbe iuſt betweene twelue and one, 
And at that time we will meetc him both : 
Then would I haue you preſent there at hand, 
With little boyes diſguiſed and dreſt like Fairies, 
For to affright far Falltaff inthe woods. 
And then to make aperiod to theieſt, 
Tell Fal/taffe all, thinke this will do beſt. 

Page.Tis excellent,and my daughter Anne 
Shall like alittle Fairy be diſguiſed. 

Miſ- Page. Andin that Maske Ile make the Door 
ſteale my daughter Anxe, & ere my husband knowes 
it,to carry her to Church,and marry her. 

Miſ: Foord, But who will buy the filkes to tyre the 
boycs? 
f Page. That will I do,and in arobe of white 
Ile cloathe my daughter,and aduertiſe Slender 
To know her by thar figne,and ſteale her thence, 
And vnknowne to my wife,ſhall marry her. 

Hu: Sokad vdge me the dcuiceis excellent, 
I will alfo be there,and belike a Iackanapes, 
And pinch him moſt cruelly for his lecheries. 

Ari: Pa.\Why then we are tcucnged ſufficiently : 
Firſt he was carried andthrown: inthe Thames, 
Next beaten well, Ime ſure you'l witneſſe thar. 

Myſ: For.lle lay my life this makes him nothing far. 
Paze,Well,lets about this ſtratagem,[ long 


To ſee deceit decciu'd,and wrong haue wrong. 
F 3 For, 
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eA pleaſant (Comedy, of 


For. Well ſend to Falſtaffe,and if he come thither, 


Twill make vs ſmile and laugh one month together. 


Exit omnes. 
Enter Hoſt and Simple. 
Ho.What would thou haue boore,what thick-skin ? 
Speake,breathe,diſcuſſe,ſhorr,quick,briefe,ſnap. 
Sim.Sir,l am ſent from my M.to fir lohn Falſtaffe. 
Hoſt.Sir 10hn,there's his Caſtle,his ſtanding -bed, 
his trundle-bed, his Chamber is painted about with 
the ſtory of the prodigall, freſh and new, goc knocke, 
hee'lſpeake like an Antripophigian to thee : 
Knocke I ſay. 
Sim. Sir] ſhould ſpeake with an old woman that 
went vp into his Chamber. 

Hojt.An old woman,the Knight may be robbed, Ile 
call bully Knight, bully fir /ob».Speake from thy lungs 
military : itis thine hoſt,thy Epheſian calles. 

F4,Now mine hoſt. he ſpeakes aboue. 

Hoſt.Here is a Bohemian tartar bully, tarries the 
comming dowae of the fat woman: Letherdeſcend 
bully,let her deſcend, my chambers are honourable, 
pah privaſic,fie, 

Fal.lndeed mine Hoſt there was a fat woman with 
me,but ſhe is gone. | 

Enter Sir Tohn. 
S$im.Pray {ir,was it not the wiſe woman of Brain- 
ford? 
Fal.Marry was it Muſlclſhel,what would you ? 
Sim.Marry {ir my Maſter Slender ſent me to her, 
To know whether one Ny that hath his chaine, 
Couſened him of it,orno. 


Fal. 


the merry Wines of Windſor. 


Fal.l talked with the woman about it, 
Stm.And I pray you fir what ſes (he ? 
Fal. Marry ſhe ſes the very ſame man 
That beguiled Maſter Sknder of his chaine, 
Couſened him of it, 
Sim.May I be bold to tell my Maſter ſo fir ? 
Fal.l Tike, who more bolde. 
Sim. thanke you (ir, I ſhall make my maſter a glad 
man at theſe tydings,God be with you fir, Exit. 
Hoſjt.Thou art clarkly fir /oþz, thou art clarkly, 
Was there a wiſe woman with thee ? 
Fal. Marry was there mine hoſt, one that taught 
me more witthen I learned this ſeuenyear, andI paid 
nothing for it, but was paid for my learning. 


Enter Bardalfe. 
Bar.O Lord (ir,couſename,plaine couſenage. 
Hoſt.\hy man,where be my horſes? 
Where be the Germanes ? 
Bar Rid away with your horſes : 
After I came beyond Maiden-head, 
They flung me inaſlow of myre,and away they ran. 
Enter Doctor, 
Doet.\Vberc be my Hoſt de gartir * 
Hoſt.O here fir in perplexity. 
Doet.l cannot tel! vad be dad. 
But be-gar I will tell you van ting, 
Dear be a Germane Duke come to Ce Court, 
Has coſened all the Hoſts of Brainfora, 
And Redaing : be-gar Itell you for good will, 


Ha,ha,mine Hoſt,am 1 even mer you ? Exit. 
Enter 


A pleaſant (omedy, of 
Enter Sir Hugh. 
Sir Hugh. Where is mine Hoſt of the garter ? 
Now my Hoſt,l would deſire you looke you now, 
To haue a care of your entertainments, 
For there is three ſorts of coſen garmombles, 
Is coſen all the Hoſt of Maiden fiead and Redings, 
Now you are an honeſt man, anda ſcuruy beggerly 
lowſfic knauc beſtde, 


And can Rem wrong places, 
I tell you for good will,grate why mine Hoſt. 


Exh. 


Hoſt.I am coſened Hugh,and coy Bardelfe, 

Sweete Knight aſliſt me,I am colened. Exit. 
Fal.Wouldall the world were coſened for me, 

For am coſened and beaten too, 

Well, I neuer proſpered ſince Iforſwore 

My ſelfe at Primers: andmy winde 

Were bur long enough to ſay my prayers, 

Ide repent,now from whence come you ? 


Enter Miſtre{ſe Quickly. 
L2uic.From the two parties forſoorh. 
Fal. The diuell take the one party, 
And his dam the other, 
And they be both beſtowed : 
I haue endured more for their ſakes, 
Then man is able to endure. 
; N2au.OLordiir,they are the ſorrowfulſt creatures 
That euer liued : ſpecially Miſtris Foord, 
Her husband hath beaten her that ſhe is all 
Blacke and blew poore ſoule. 
Fal: 
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the merry Wines of Winder. 


Fal: What telleſt me of blacke and blew, 
I have beaten all the colours in the Rainbow, 
And in myeſcapelike to haue bin apprehended 
For a witch of Brainford,and ſet in the ſtockes. 
wick, Well fir,ſhe is a forrowfull woman, 
AndlI hope when you heare my errant, 
You'l be per{waded to the contrary. 
Fal:Come go with me into my Chamber, 
And llc heare thee. , Exit omnes. 
Enter Hoſt and Fenton. 
Hoſt.Speake not to me {ir,my minde is heauy, 
I hauc had agreatloſle. AY 
Fes.Yet heareme,and as Iam agentleman, 
[le gine you a hundred pound toward your lofle, 
Hoſt. \Well fir Ile heare you, and atleaſt keepyour 
counſZl. 
Fen.Then thus my hoſt. Tis not vnknownto you, 
The feruent loue I beare to young Anne Page, 
And mutually her loue againe to me: 
But her father ſuill againſt her choiſe, 
Doth ſecke to marry her to fookſh Slender, 
Andin a robe of whitethis night diſguiſed, 
Wherein fat Faltaffe had a mighty ſcare, 
Muſt Slender take her and carry her to Catley, 
Andthere vnknowne to any,marry her. 
Now her mother's ſtil] againſt that match, 
And firme for DoQtor Cayw.,in a robe of red 
By her deuice,the DoQor muſtſteale her thence, 
And ſhe hathgiuen confent to goe wthhim. 
Hoſft.Now which meanes ſhe to decciue, 
Father or Mother ? 
G Fens. 


eA pleaſant { omed), of 


Fen.Both my good Hoſt,to go along with me. 
Now here it reſts,that you would procure a Prieſt, 
And tarry ready at the appointed place, 

To giue our hearts vnited matrimony. 

He#t. But how will you come to ſteale her from a- 
mong them * | 

Fen.That hath (weete Nay andI agreed vpon, 
And by arobe of white,the which ſhe weares, 

With ribons pendant flaring bout her head, 

* Iſhall be ſnre to know her,and conucy her thence, 
And bring her where the prieſt abides our comming, 

And by thy furtherance there be married. 

Hoſt.\N ell, husband your deuice,lle to the Vicar, 
Bring you the maide,you ſhallnotlacke a Pricſt. 

Fen.So ſhall I euermore be bound vnto thee, 
Beſides Ile alwayes be thy faithfull friend. 

| Exit omnes. 

Enter Sir Iobn with a Bucks head w/pen him. 

Fal.This is the third time,well Ile venter, 
They ſay there is good lucke in odde numbers, 
Toue transform'd himſelfe into a Bull, 
AndI amheerea Stag,and l thinke the fatteſt 
In all Wid/or Forreſt : Well,I Rand heere 
For Horne the Hunter,waiting my Does comming. 
Enter Miſtreſſe Page and Mifreſe Foord, 
Miſ: Page. Sir John,where are you ? 


Fal.Art thou come my Doe * what & thou too # 
Welcome Ladies. 


Miſ.For.l fit Joby, I ſee you will notfaile, 
Therefore youdeſerue farbetterthen our loues, 
But it grieues me for your late croſſes. 


: Fal. 


the merry Wines of Winder. 
Fal.This makes amends for all. 
Come diuide me betweene you,cach ahanch, 
For my hornes, Ile bequeath them to your husbands, 
Dol ſpeake like Horzethe hunter,ha ? 
Miſ: Pa. God forgiue me,what noiſe is this? 


There ts 4 noiſe of hornes,the two women ruw away. 
Enter Sir Hugh like a Satyr, . and boyes areſt like Farries, 
Mitreſ Luickly, like the Queene of Fairies ; they 
ſing a ſong about him,and afterward ſþeake. 
.2#i.You Fayries that do haunt theſe ſhady proues 
Looke round about the wood if you caneſpy 
A mortall that doth haunt our facred round : 
[f ſuch a one you can eſpy,giue him his due, 
And lcaue not till you pinch him blacke and blew : 
Giue them their charge Puck ere they part away. 
Sir Hugh, Come hither Peane,goe to the Country 
houſes, 
And when you finde a ſlut that lyes afleepe, 
And all her diſhes foulc,and roome vnſwepr, 
With your long nailes pinch her till ſhe cry, 
And ſweare to mend her fluctiſh huſwifery, 
Fai.l warrantyou I will performe your will, 

Hu Wher's Pead? go you an ſee wher brokers ſleep, - 
And Fox-eyed Seriants with their Mace, 
Goe lay the Prottors in the ſtreer, 

And pinch the lowſie Seriants face: 

Spare none of theſe when th'are a bed, 

But ſuch whoſe noſe lookes blew and red. 
Quic. Away be gone, his minde tulfill, 


And looke that none of you ſtand ſtill, 
G 2 Some 


A pleaſant ( omed), of 
Some do that thing,ſome do this, 
Alldo ſomething,none amis. 
Sir Hugh,1ſme]l aman of middle earth. 
Fal.God bleſſe me from that welch Fairy. 
Quic.Looke euery one about this round, 
And if that any here be found, 
For his preſumption in this place, 
Spare neither legge,arme,head,nor face. 
Sir Hugh.Sce I haue ſpied one by good lucke, 
Mis body man, his head a Buck. 
Fal.God ſend me good fortune now,and 1 care not. 
2uick.Go ſtrait,and doas I command, 
And rake a Taper in your hand, 
And ſetixto his fingers ends, 
And ifyou ſee ithim offends, 
And thothe ſtarteth at the flame, 
Then js he mortall know his name : 
If with an F.irdoth begin, 
Why then be {urc hee's full of finne. 
About jt then,and know the truth, 
Ofthis ſame metamorpholed your). 
+ Sir Hugh.Giue methe Tapers,l will try 
And if that he loue venery. | 
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They put the Torches to by fingers and he ftarts, 
Sir Hugh.Tis right indecd,hc is full of lecheries 
+  andiniquitie, 
Luaick. Alutle diſtant from him Rand, 
Andeuery onetakehandin hand, 
And compaſle himwithin a ring, 
Firſt pinch himwdl,and afooring. 


Heere 


the merry Wines of Windſor. 


Here they pinch him, and fing about him,and the Do.Fonr 
comes one way and fteales eway a boy in red, And Slen- 
der another Way he takes a boy in preene : And Fenton 

ſteales Miſtrs Anne, bering in white. And a noiſe of 
hunting « made within , and all the Fairies run away 
Falſtaffe puls off his Bucks head,and riſes wp. And en- 
ters M.Page, M.Foord, andtheir wines, M. Shallow, 
Sir Hugh. 

Fal: Horne the hunter quoth you : am I a ghoſt? 

Sblood the Fairies hath made a ghoſt of ne : 

What, hunting at this time at night ? 

Ilelay my life the mad Prince of wales 

Is ſtealing his fathers Deare. 

How now who have we here, what is all Wind/or tir- 

ring? Are you there? 

Shal.God ſave you fir John Falſtaffe. 

Sir Hugh.God pleſſe you fir 1ohn,God plefſe you. 

Paze.\Why how now (tr /oh»,what a paire of horns 
in your hand ? 

For.Thoſc horns he meantto place vpon my head, 

And M.Brooke and he ſhould be the men : 

Why how now fir /9h»,why are you thus amazed ? 

Weknow the Fairics man that pinched you, 

Your throwing in the Thames,your beating well, 

And whar's to come fir #hn,that can we tcl]. 

Miſ: Pa. Sir 1ohntis thus,your diſhoneſt meanes 

To call our credits into queſtion, 

Did make vs yndertake to our beſt, 

To turneyour kewd luſt to a merry ieft. 

Fal.left,tis well,haue lived to theſe yeares- 


Tobe gulled now,now to be ridden? 
G3 Why 


eA pleaſant (omedy, of 


Why then theſe were not Fairies ? 
Miſ:Paze.No fir Tohn,but boyes. 
Fal.By the Lord I was twice or thrice in theminde 
"They werenot,and yetthe groſcneſle 
Ofthe foppery perſwaded me they were. 
Well,ifthe fine wits of che Court hearethis, 
They'l ſo whip me with their kcene caſts, 
That they'l meltme our like tallow, 
Drop by drop out of my greaſe. Boyes ! 
Ser Hu.ltruſt me boyecs Sir /ohn,and 
I was alſo a Fairy that did helpe to pinch you. 
Fal.],tis well I am your May-pole, 
You haue the ſtart of me, 
Aml written too with a welch goate ? 
With a pecce of toaſted cheele ? 

Sir Hugh.Butter is better then cheeſe {ir John, 
You are all butter, butcer. 

For. There isa further matter yet fir vis, 
Ther's 20.pound you borrowed of M.BroMe Sir 1oby, 
And it muſt be paid to M.Feord Sir 1ohp. 

Miſ: For.Nay husband let that go to make amends, 
Forgiue that ſum, and ſo wee'l all be friends. 
For.\Well here's my hand,all is forgiuen at laſt. 
Fal.It hath coſt me well, 
I haue beene well pinched and waſhed, 
; Enter the Dottor. 

Miſ:Pa,Now M.DoRor,fonne I hope you are. 

Do&#.Sonne,be-gar you be de villevoman, 
Be-gar I tinckto marry metres Anne,andbegar 
Tis a whorſon garſon Iack boy. 

Msſ: Page. How,a boy ? 


Dotz. 
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the merry Wines of Windſor. 


Doct.] be-gar a boy. 
Paze.Nay be not angry wife, lle tel! thee true, 
It was my plot to deceive thee : 
And by this time your daughter is marricd ; 
To M.Slender,and ſee where he comes. 
Enter Slender. 
Now ſonne Slender,wher'es your Bride ? 

Slex. Bride,by Gods lyd I thinke there's neuer a man 
in the worell+hath that croſle fortune that I haue : by 
GodI1 could cry for yery anger. 

Paze. Why what's the matter fonne Slenaer ? 

Slen. Sonne,nay by God I am none of your ſonne. 

Page.No,why ſo ? 

Sley. Why ſo God ſaue me, tis a boy that I haue 

married. 

Page. How,a boy ? why did you miſtake the word? 

Slen. No neyther, for I cameto her in redas you 
bad me,andI cried mum,and he cried budget, ſo well 
as eucr you heard,and I haune married him, 

Sir H ugh. leſhu M.Slender,cannot you ſee but mar- 

ry boyes ? | 
Page:Olamvext at heart,what ſhall l do ? 
Enter Fenton and Anne Page. 
M4. Pa.Here comes he that hath Cecciu'd vs all, 
How now daughter,where haue you bin ? 
Anne. At Church forſooth. 
Page. At Church,whac haue you done there 7 
Fes.Married to me,nay {irneuer ſtorme, 
Tis done fir now,and cannot be vndone. 
Foord.Ifaith M.Pageneuer chafe your (elle, 


She hath made her choiſe wheras her hart was fixt, 
Then 


ef pleaſant (omedy, of 
Then tis in vaine for you to ſtorme or fret. 
Fal.l am glad yet that your arrow hath glanced. 
My: For.Come miſtris Page,lle be bold with you, 
Tis pitty to part loue that is ſo true. 
Miſ:P age. Althogh that I baue miſled in my intent 
Yer am glad my husbands match was crofled, 
' Here M.Fenton,take her,and God giue thee joy. 
Sir Hugh.Come M.Page,you muſt needs agree. 
For.Ifaith ſir come,you ſee your wife is pleaſed, 
Pa.I cannotrell,and yer my hart's well eaſed, 
And ycrtit doth me good the Doctor miſled. 
 Comehither Ferton,and come hither Daughter, 
Go too, you might haue ſtaicd for my good will, 
| Butſince your choiſe is made of one you loue, 
Hete take her Fentox,and both happy proue. 
Sngh.1 wil dance & care plums at your wedding. 
{ For: All parties pleaſed,now let'sin to feaſt, 
And hugh at Slewder and the Doors ieaſt. 
He hath gotthemaiden,cach of you a boy 
To waite _ you,ſo God giue you ioy, 
And fir Zohn Falſtaffe now you ſhall keep your word, 
For Brooke this night ſhall lye with Miſtris Ford, 
| Exit ownes. 
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